BOYS3   WEEKLIES

tentional. Of the twelve papers I have been dis-
cussing (i.e., twelve including the Thriller and De-
tective Weekly], seven are the property of the Amal-
gamated Press, which is one of the biggest press-
combines in the world and controls more than a
hundred different papers. The Gem and Magnet,
therefore, are closely linked up with the Daily
Telegraph and the Financial Times. This in itself
would be enough to rouse certain suspicions,
even if it were not obvious that the stories in the
boys' weeklies are politically vetted. So it appears
that if you feel the need of a fantasy-life in which you
travel to Mars and fight lions barehanded (and what
boy doesn't?), you can only have it by delivering
yourself over, mentally, to people like Lord Gamrose.
For there is no competition. Throughout the whole
of this run of papers the differences are negligible,
and on this level no others exist. This raises the
question, why is there no such thing as a left-wing
boys' paper ?

At first glance such an idea merely makes one
feel slightly sick. It is so horribly easy to imagine
what a left-wing boys' paper would be like, if it
existed. I remember in 1920 or 1921 some optim-
istic person handing round Communist tracts among
a crowd of public-schoolboys. The tract I re-
ceived was of the question-and-answer kind:

Q. " Can a Boy Communist be a Boy Scout,
Comrade?"
A. " No, Comrade."
Q,. "Why, Comrade?"
A. "Because,  Comrade, a Boy Scout must
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